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At our next meeting Norbert brought the final plan. The
Gaullist organization was ready to send any Belgian to Gibraltar
provided he had seen active service and was less th<m thirty years
old. Pierre gave the age of Albert as twenty-six, which was true,
his own as twenty-eight, which wasn't, and (hen got upright about
the stockbroker and put him down as thirty-one. Pierre was
thirty-four.
"That man won't be accepted," Norhcrt said. That: made rather a
good impression on me, since he was getting two thousand francs
for each of them, the more the merrier should have hem his motto.
We were to meet next day, the lour Belgians, Norbert: and I, at
three in the afternoon. We were to meet the, (Jaullisl captain.
Pierre thought he could see the rock of Gibraltar before him. I,
for one, distinctly saw a stinking can before me.
"If any dirt comes of this," I said to the assembled Belgians next
afternoon, "I promise you each of you will get, twice as heavy a
sentence as I." They were impressed. I idly wondered how I could
achieve that. As I knew my luck of late, it would be the other way
round. Norbert and I had arranged that, while F was up at the
captain's place, his girl, whom none of them knew, would be
watching them. If she saw any monkey business she was to come and
tell us, thus giving us time to get away, I told Pierre that two men
would be watching them, and if anybody went: out of the caf6 or
telephoned I would know at once. Pierre went one1 better, and told
his comrades that armed Gaullists would be watching them, and if
any of them moved they would be shot. So the Belgians sat like
statues, and PICITC'S eyes roamed right and left. Anybody watching
us would have thought there was a gang ready to burst with crime
and sub-machine-guns. Norbert came and took the youngest
member of the party, a regular officer, and they went ofl'. They
returned in twenty minutes. The young man was pale with
excitement.
"He's been accepted," Norbert said, "Now, what do you think of
the captain?" The young man said the captain was a smart person
and had made an excellent impression on him. Me was ready to pay
the two thousand francs to Norbert. Norbert had told them not to
mention before the captain that he was getting money. I went next.
"1 told him you were English," Norbert said. We went into a house,
up some stairs, and Norbert rang the bell; a light went on, a spy-
hole opened, and then I was in a kitchen, and, through the kitchen
we went into a small office, where we were received by a short,
middle-aged man. I didn't think much of him and didn't cherish
his accent, and though he didn't give me the impression of a crook,